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expected to meet one or two persons at most, I found the .steps covered by forty ladies, in many cases attended by footmen, carrying their luncheon-baskets, camp-stools, &c. 1 introduced four ladies to each other that they might drive out together to the Campagna, and I generally tried to persuade those who had carriages of their own to offer seats to their poorer companions. For a time all went radiantly, but, in a few weeks, two-thirds of the ladies were "en deHcatexse" and, at the end of two months, they were all " eu froid" so that the parties had to bo given up. Of the male sex there was scarcely over any one on those sketching excursions, except myself and my cousin Frederick Fisher,1 who was staying at Rome as tutor to the young Russian Prince, Nicole Dolgorouki. He was constantly with us during the winter, and was a great pleasure from his real affection for my mother, who was very fond of him.
In the spring Esmeralda came to Rome, and I used often to go and see her in the rooms at Palaxzo Parisani. She was very fragile then, and used to lie almost all day upon an old velvet sofa, looking, except for the heavy masses of raven hair which were still uncovered, almost like an uncloistered nun, with her pale face and long black dress, unrelieved at the throat, and with a heavy rosary of large black beads and cross at her waist.
1 His mother was Susan, daughter of William Leycester, my mother's first cousin. She was murdered daring the Indian Mutiny, with her husband and child.